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CEREMONY OF THE LAND 


This ceremony was first performed on January 17, 1937, at the 
38rd convention of what is now known as the National Agricultural 
Workers’ Union. It was arranged by Rev. Howard Kester, one of 
the early leaders of the Union. It has been re-arranged many times 
since, and performed at nearly all conventions. 


“CEREMONY” 


READER: 


“Bowed by the weight of centuries he leans 
Upon his hoe and gazes on the ground, 

The emptiness of ages in his face, 

And on his back the burden of the world.” 


AUDIENCE: 


“Who made him dead to rapture and despair... 
“Stolid and stunned, a brother to the ox?” 


READER: 


In Thy infinite wisdom and mercy, Thou O God, didst give 
unto Thy children “a good land; a land of brooks and waters 
that spring out of the valleys and hills; a land of wheat and 
barley, of vines and fig trees and pomegranates; a land of 
olive oil and honey” where on Thy children might live in free- 
dom and security from want and injustice. 


AUDIENCE: 


Thou didst establish the land and its fruit for all the people 
and Thou didst call us to be the Keepers of Thy good earth. 
We remember the ancient promise, “Here thou shall eat bread 
without scarceness; thou shalt not lack anything.” 


READER: 


What we lack, O God, is not of Thy doing but of man’s. In 
man’s greed for gold, he has destroyed the fruitfulness of the 
earth. In his lust for power and dominion he has brought 
misery upon us all. The land cries out against those who 
waste it. Thy children cry out against those who abuse and 
oppress them. 


AUDIENCE: 


We would be free to till the soil as stewards of the eternal God; 
eee be free to build a Brotherhood of the Tillers of the 
oil. 


READER: 


“And God hath made of one blood all of the races of men to 
dwell together on the face of the earth.” We who descended 
from the Indian, our forefathers lived here before other races 
came. We who are Negroes, our forefathers were brought 
here in chains. We who are descended from the Acadians, 
our fathers were transported here by force and cast upon the 
shores to perish in a strange land. We who are Mexicans 
were lured here by promises of a better life. We came of all 
races and nationalities to this land to make a home and a 
better life for our children. We live in a land of plenty, and 
yet the products of our labor will not support our families and 
educate our children. We work all the days of our life and 
are yet cast aside in our old age. There are those who would 
deny us the God-given right to act together for self im- 
provement. 


AUDIENCE: 
To the disinherited belongs the future. 


READER: 


We have given freely of our labor. Our talents have been put 
to work for the good of humankind around the world. But 
of the good things of life, we have not shared. We have been 
oppressed by the strong and powerful. We have lived in the 
midst of plenty but we have often gone hungry. By sweat 
and tears we have labored to make America great, free and 
noble. 


AUDIENCE: 
We covet no man’s freedom, no man’s fields, no man’s houses 
or barns; only our share of the Eternal’s earth. 

READER: 
The land is the common heritage of the people. 


“Let justice roll down as waters and righteousness as a mighty 
stream.” 


AUDIENCE: 


We face the future with all those who earn their bread by 
the sweat of their brow, who hate tyranny and oppression and 
who love justice, truth and freedom. 


READER: 


By struggling eternally for one another, we shall dry up the 
wells of despair and hopelessness and bring healing to the land 
and its people. 


AUDIENCE: 


The ancient promises will be fulfilled, for America will not 
forget her children. 


READER: 


Delegates to this convention of working farmers, you may now 
march one by one to receive a portion of this soil brought by 
your fellow delegates from the states in which they struggle 
for a better life. The soil is the nation’s greatest resource. 
It is the basis of all life. When the soil is wasted, the people 
perish and the nation is destroyed. The soil is precious to us, 
for by it we live. We have not lived well because we have 
not been at liberty to care for the soil as we desire; because 
we have not been free men ‘Take this earth as a symbol of 
the new day of freedom which is about to dawn for all men 
who till the soil. Take it as a symbol of our united struggle 


for freedom, peace and plenty on the land throughout the 
world, among all the sons and daughters of men. 


CLOSING 


READER: 


By means of this ceremony, we once again dedicate ourselves 
to the great struggle for freedom now going on throughout 
the world. As men are liberated from slavery elsewhere, let 
us be liberated from the evils of being farmers without land 
and without the rights of free men. 


AUIDENCE: 


ALL: 


“The Laborer is worthy of his hire.” 


“Speed now the day when the plains, the hills and all the 
wealth thereof shall be the people’s own, and free men shall 
not live as tenants of men on the earth which Thou has given 
to all. Enable us humbly and reverently, with clean hands 
and hearts to prepare ourselves for the day when we shall 
be Thy tenants alone and help us become faithful keepers of 
one another and of Thy good earth—our home.” Amen. 


